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H AWE Fand GE NBY.. 


HN talk nor of peace on terms as. 
Tho” we have * CRETE as 
quered before, ' 

He has 4 heart of a . ho neuer will hie 
Whilt Hawke keepKt Gael. 12 
Whilſt Hawke keeps the Channel, 
Braye GRANBY "keeps the field. 


| H more ſhallO'g: 
And the French h 
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gland baveByng 0 8 ck v id B 
have made their boaſt and their N 
hraggs all the while 4 
Hz has heart ot a Briton, &c. ; , 

A 


'Oar troops in alliance with brave Ferdinand, 
Are ready to fight at the word of command. 
He has A heart of Briton, &c. 


Thete is Pruffia fo brave whoſe 4 has no end 


2-485 gain'd by his merits great ar his {ried 
He has a heart of la, * | 
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\ & - Tow tes ns rejoice, for Ethink i ite 5 
F peak of zhe praiſe that is due ort. 


— heart ole a Drigon, Kc. | 
MR, 98 * n ee 


/ 


4 * 
_ . 
Fg . 
* Fd F 
74 4» 
« - - I * 
| FO - 
9 24 — : 
. 1 ns | 
= F g . ad 2 * 
. 2 p 
b * 4 89 
2 


a 1 * N * : 
. * p . 
- 


Ef 15 
La me alone, a new Son. 4, 5 1 


As ['was a walking to Chelſea one * 
[ met with a pretty girl by the way. 

I azk'd to ſalute her, but this was her tone; 
Why can't you be eaſy and let me alone. 


told her my name was young amorous James, 
And I call'd her a thouſand fine delicate names; 
told her, her heart was 25 cold as a ftone, 
No matter fir, ſays ſhe, can't you ler me alone, 


My dear child ſays I. I'm nat en my fun, 

Tt you'll go to the bakehouie, L' give you a bun, 

3 the. I've got money enough of my 0 
o buy half a hundred, ſo let ms alone. 


Sweet creature ſays I, wich me you ſhall dine 
At Pinchbeck's, I hear he fells excellent wine; 
11d Beſides there's a wax work aud dwarf to be ſeem, | 
ir May be ſo fir, fays the, bur pray let me alone. 
However | followed her field aftcr field, 
Till by my perſuafion I brought her to yield; 
Next day we were wed, and the alte r'd her tone, 


And teazes me now if [ 1-t, her alone. | 
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The Cuckow-Neft. 


S'[ was walking down yon iiver fi rf de, 
Neat to a pleatant grove as you may be, 


{hardy pretty Maiden make this reply, 
Theman that I love is gone from me, 
My addy and my mammy were * * jade, 


1 hope for to be his . v4 


| Bonn Bs 220 > So En am Re Oo Lk =: ths 
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Let what will happen Fou plaicly when 
This 1s the begimmng of my Cuckow 


| The Cuckow ſhe is lovely Bird, 
She fings her notes three months in the year, 
Whilſt other birds with envy and ſpite, | 

- When firſt ſhe ſweetly does appear, 
I'll travel the vallies high and low 

My heart it is free in this world you know, 
Love it is fi et I. do proteft, 

Since hey: reeallin love with Per Cuckow Neſt. 


To rocks and monintains i daily will a 
In the ſweet harveſt Lime int he year, 
The farmers they will welcome me, 
When firſt ſo [Weerly appear, 
The little Bird lows before M ies, 

les ſticks to me and never denies, * - +1 
| Sq when the flies love ſtays in ber Break. 

And it's all forthe love of my . Ned. 
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So here i is a health leaſt all 3 Pleature, * 
And for this and another year in another; 
My heart bids adieu and for evor adieu. 
And to all falſe lovers highly diſd in, wo, 
But love is à pleaſure I do proteſt. 
Io talk of paſt Pleaſure I think i *hen beſt, 
85 fare vou well pretty Birds till I go to tlie eſt, | 
oy here is an end o my e * 
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What Number ef People are there to be ſeen; 


And now rhey l come jogging to ſweet N -Fair 
Come Dolly and Molly let us repair, 
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The Humonrs 0 the Fair a DR 


vu. Subjects of England where ever you be, 
| Come draw near a while and liſten to me, 


Come lat us ftand up for King George, £96 


and Crown, 
And never let reading in England 20 down. 


þ The moſt pleaſant Fair that ever I was at, 


It is N Fair 1 will declare that; 
W hat Numder of People doth thither repair 
For to take their Pleafore at N— Fair pts 


Cloth'd in Sattins Red, -Yellow. and-Green, 
Makes Richard and Robin upon them to ſtare, 
Ods Zooks yon are all buſy at N— Fair. 


Come Moly and Dolly. nowlet! us terer, 
And we'll get a Sweetheart at this pleaſant Fair, 
Paty Roger and Robin know-they'll be there, 
And give us a Bottle at N Fair. 


Here's Health to al Farmers we always willäink⸗ 
T hey ſupport the whole Nation and find us Chink 
Their Sons and Daughters dreſt gallant and rare, 


And we'll = our Pleaſure at this pleaſant Fai air, 24 
Put on our clean Smocks and white Aprons clear, *. 
And be ſure you look Went at ſwect N E zit. 1 
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n, - S2 Heath to all . leaſt we can do 
The like to Nancy, Nelly and Sue; 4 
Nut if vou fall back, the Stairs for to tell, 


By chance it may happen your Bellies may ſwell. 
All yotingCcuntry girls that are handſome and nice 


I hambly beg you would take my Advice; 
Let not your Feet flip whilit to Home you do 
Left you repent coming to N----Fair. (repair | 


| ANew Song called, The North Country Lad. 
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Ts was 2 brisk Jad, and his name it was Johony, 


Who erer was blith ſome, and buxom. and gay, 
His heart it was found, and he always was bonny, 
Wood drink, dange, and fing, and be chearful as May 
All his delight, was to driok, acd be merry, 
He'd tell a good tale, or would tipple old Sherry, 
And none in the town eould fing High derry derry, 
With this jolly lad of the North.cogotry. 


His heart was quite free from the darrs of young Cupid, 
He never was conſtant, but rov'd like the bee, 
To ſigh and to languiſh, he thought very ſtop'd, 


His favourite ſong was, By Jove I'll be free; 
The little rogue's power he fet-at deſaeee, 


Io beauty he faid he put no reliance, : 
No face, ſhape, nor air, ſhould bring him to compliance, 
Js ſtout was this lad of the North country, - - ' 


Tue fly little God was reſolv'd to ſabdue him. 
When dancing with Molly, the fair in the dale, 
He ſhot, and his arrow went thre' him, and thro' bim, 
vad for c him, alas! quite toaſter his tale; 
And now this brisk lad lad, that was gay, blith & jolly, 
_ Hes chang'd his wild fancirs for dell melancholy, 
| And never is happy but with his dear Molly, | 
89 chang'd is this lad of the Nerth conntry.. 


"Tae arch little rogue, now reveng'd on the rover, 
Next wounded the breaft of the innocent fair, 


Who felt all the pangs, and the fears of a lover, 
And kindly refelv'd ſhe wou'd esſe 210 bis care ; 


e WT 
Whea net he end ſhe freely eonfeniedt. 
To church to be led, whete their bearts were cemented; 


A twelve · menth bas paſt, and vhey ve pcither Nan 5 
And happy they live ig "ay Nett «Os 


The SAIL ORS WE DDING. 


IVE my ſervice to the youhg man, 
'S. T tat lies in 'the town below, 
ell him that 1 will go with him, 
Whether my mothe will or ne. a 


With Jemmy I will travel, 


Throngh the nations fat abroad: £2,990 
I made a vow and will be married, | | 
If my mother ſhould go mad. 


O dear Jenny. Ob n f 


Let this fooliſh talking be, 6 010.8 
For young Jemmy is a fhilor, 4 
And muſt et ve ig mageſly; ; 


It young Jemtny vou ſhould nity, * 
And iu battle mould be 113 in, | {ni Chef 

Ihen you're left à mourntai widow, - , 
'T hus in {orrow to complain. 


Ki ſt apples ſooneſt rotten, 
otteſt love ſooneſt cold: 
Too fond maids is eaty councel'd, 
Tho' there Dighted when they e h 


O dear Katy you ſeem wilty, 


But your councel's all in vain, 


For with Jeinmy I will . 


The' my Parents the 4 difdaig. 
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He's the riches I adote, 
My delight is in a jolly failer, 
Aud ſhall be for ever wore. 


Some delight's to be married, 

Other laſſes to be free, : 

But my delight's in a jolly ſailor, 
Becauſe I am ſace he loves me, 


Now brisk Jenny has got married, 
And made young Jemmy's Wile, _ -» 
Vow this brisk jolly Sailor vows 

He loves her as his life, 


When her Mother ſhe beheid him, 


A young dvailor ſtout and bold, 
Unto her Daughter for a portion, 
Freely did reign to her much gold; 


Five hundred pounds upon the table 
Moſt readily ſhe did throw dawn, 

Crying, you muſt have my bleſſing; 
While there's 4 Day for me to live. 


Colours flying, trumpets ſounding, 


While zhe Cannons they did roarr, _ | 
Joyful ſailors loud huzzaing that lately came aſhore 


Here was drinking, dancing, ſinging, 
While the muſick they did play, 
At the joyful Sailor's wedding, 

For to crown the joytul day. 
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